o it's own Tune. 
A OOD people of each ſtation, that's fond of to- 


creation, 5 


Tis worth your >bſervation to lif awhile to me, 
Jo Dover as we hear, ſome thouſands did repair, 

When Jefferies and Blanchard aſcended in the air. 

The people all ſurpriv'd, with none did read the ſkieg, 
Tho” piercing was the morning, thoſe heroes danger 


ſcorn d, 


The people ſtood confounded, for fear they ſhould be 
„ -..- 2; po 
While eccho ſtill rebounded, the flag was wav'd around, 
croſe the channel theſe heroes they did ride, 
Like witches in a whirlwind they reach the other fide, 
Ah people did 2 gree, twas a noble ſight to ſee, 
cried as they came over, here comes the Engliſh 


* - 
* 


rover, | | 
'T hoſe be oes dined at Dover, ind went to France to 
is. 
heir ballaſt ceing expended, near to the ſea deſcended, 
Aud what moſt them befriended, their cloaths threw 
oy*®>-hoard. 5 "+ j * | 
Q7eat cont and trow ſt᷑rs gone, cork jackets they put on, 
+ na thus again aſcended aloft into the air, 
I hev flew o'er Calais town, people of high renown, 
Vok horſes and rode after, it caus'd a hearty laugh- ' 
a ter, EL 5 
And wen they found them hamper'd, and clinging 
the tree, | 


* 


: 


No fill your bowls, and tankards, to Jefferies 
Blanchard, EN ES. 
At France they ſafely anchor'd, fome miles from Calais, 
Both Lords and Ladies gay, invited them to ſtay, 
And when . came to Calais, their flags they d 
85 diſplay, | . 3 5 
Hos . can prance, from England o'er to 
* France, x . 3 
Some time in ſummer weather, we'll all ſet off toge - 


* 
- 0 83 


And when chat we come thither, we'll have & Paris 


—— 
5 £ % 


Farewel to your Theatres and all your lively fea- 
tures, , >< I 3 

As choriſters by nature, we do ramble to the ſea, | 

Away you beaus and belles, adieu to Sadlers Wells, 
For better recreation we Il couple in the air, | 

Like fairy kings and queens, à wooing we'll be ſeen, - 
All other this ſurpaſſes, ſo elegant my farce is, 
o fee the lads and laſfes trip over Calais green. 


< 
4 
_ 


